The World 


ball of earth 
spinning in space 
the world is 
a very strange place 

by God's hand 
in space it was hung 
the world holds people 
old and young 

blooming flowers 
buzzing bees 
tumbling waves 
of the salty seas 

rays of sunlight 
clouds of rain 
humans laughing, 
and crying in pain 

I don't understand it 
no, not for one minute 
but one thing's for sure 
we're all in it 



